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LESAD,
©. B. Me CULLOCH,
DEALER IN
<DREUGS, MEDICINES, PAINTS, DYESTUFFS,
© 7 Y POOKE, ETATIONARY, &c.
. FREMONT, 0HIO.
RALPH P. BUCKLAND,
ORXEY and Conppellor ut law and Salleit
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 JOWIN L. GREENE,
TTORNEY AT LAW sud Prosecuting Attorney
for Sundusky connty, Ohin, will uttend 1o wll pro-
fesmional husinens entrusted to his care, with promptuess

PEF Orricx it the CoarHasinn
CHESTER EDGERTON,
Atteorney and Ceoanscllor at Law,
AND SOLICITOR IN CHANKCERY.
Orrro— At the Court House.
_ Eremont, Sandusky Co. O.

Y B.J. BARTLETT,
ATTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR AT LAW
" FREMONT, SAXDUSEY, €O., O.,
Wlbl. give his undivided attention to prefeselonsl

brsiness io Sandusky nod the adjoi ti
Fremont, Feb: 27, 748,
PIERRE BEAUGRAND,
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,

ESPECTFULLY tenders hisprofeasionnl services
tothe citiseus of Fremont, und vicinity.
Ori'm_k-.—Om door seath of McCulloch's Drug store,
LA Q. RAWSON,
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON,
FREMONT, SANDUSKY CO., O.
BMay 26, 1849,
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Mainal Fire lasurance Company.
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BELL & SHEETS,
Physicians and Snrgrons,
FREMONT, SANDUSKY COUNTY, OHIO.
OFFICE—Second Blory of Knupp's Building.
Fuly 7, 1849, 2
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W.M. STARK, P. M.

NEW ARRANGEMEXNT.
DRS. SHEETS & BELL,

AVING entered into » parinershipin the Drog Store
owned by Dr. Sheets, in Trler's Buildiog, where
they now offer & fall assortment of
Drugs. Medicines, Dye Stuffs, Oils, Painis,
and a groal variely of fency nrticles, sueh ss eclegne,
hair oil, indelible ink, pen-xnives, combs, brushes of all
kinds, with & (ull gesartiment of
PATE‘NTJED!{EINEB. =
for every disease tha afilicts ms d: which we offer
;r'"‘r paiden for Cush, Bevownx Gins=ag, Snmfr:.
Burx (rom the rwol und Paper Rags. Low Prices, and
., Ready Poyin something,
iz our mottp forever. SHEETS & BELL.
Fremont, Jaly I4, 1649, a
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B BSCRIBERS have opened n New Gueo-
crrr in Lower Sandusky, st which will be found |
Sugsr, brown & white, Coffees, Tea,
Selerates, - White Fiah, Mackerel,
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Nuis, different kinds, Rak h ¥

chewing nnd smoxing, and
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“Portry.
From the Daily Sanduskian.
Escapc of (meen Mary from Loechleven.

WY CHARLEY @. Me——,

Now give war—give way—row for

Ged and the Queen. [Sir Walter Scott.
The halls are all silent, and gloom is shrouding

Both tower and tarref in durkness tow,

The ailvery moon-beams gleam on the bright waters,
And mirror io silver the monntain's dark brow,

Aud the voices that chanted in gladness lo cheer me,
And my lose b with pl te Bl

Ara « und no mwuasic is wuiting to greet me,

Save ths mermacring sieeamlat that falls ;rem the hill.

The darkness grows r,and in the silence
OF midn w‘?‘..nm ul fmmd::r"—
Thut tells me frieads are e ifgr 10 greet ..i_

They have sworn pot to me in peace or in war.
O why do they linger whea [ um so lonely,
And pining to breathe the free air of the glen?
I feel like an engle that's sighing in prison,
To stur to ils own mountain eyrie again.
Hark ! hark, they are coming, I hear them, [ hear them—
Jov, joy, for the captive prison they*il free;
And soon far away from’ Lochleven thex'll bear me,
No more in my kingdom u captive to be.
The chuine that huve bound me will quickly be broken,
And the pride of the Dougless be humbled ere loug,
And Murray, the tesitor, shall wail the sad moment,
Thsl cansed hin 1o wish 10 do Scotland's queen wrong.

Huste, hante thee, O! hasten, for day is dawnlng,

And the star of the morning is shiving now,

The gray misls of morning sre wreathing the hill-tops;
They nre clinbing majestic the Cheviot's brow.
Andthe waves of Lochleven are dancing in gladuesa,
As Taiey lipped breczes awrep over them still;

And ther mormer their songs to the night winds so lonely
That glide slong swifily o’er valley and hill,

Waare free! close the gates of the esstie behind s,
And throw their huge keys to the depths of the Inke—
Push off for the shore—Tor yoor lives speed in silence,
Lest the foes of your monarch our bark overtske.
Hark! the warder is heard on the buttlements ealling
His minions o arm ere our boats reach thé shore—
Baot "tis wain te light up their bencon fires wildly,

For Beotland’s queen pines in their prison no more.

Onpece more on the shors of Lochleven ['m standing,
Surrenutded with kinamen all glittering with steel;
Anidwmy own noble palfrey is standing beside me,

Biill truw te her mistress, thre' woe and through weal.
And naw o'er the hesther ull dew-decked 1'm bounding,
Ou! on, ere the saulight shall gleam on var path;

Fur foes ure behind as—the highlunds before us,
Tashield vs from Muorray and Douglase’ fierce wrath.

.ﬁlisxtlla;tcous_-.

Ohie Coafercuce of the Methodist Epis-
copal Charch.

Atthe recent Conference held at Dayton, the
presiding officer, Bishop Waugh, alluding to the
mortality by chulera in the vicinity, said:
‘Some of your fathers, whose presence was hail-
ed with delight, and whose counsels were so salu-
tury at your annual assemblages, are gone. Tne
interest they ook in your deliberations, from time
to time, and their deep devotion to every thing vi-
tul to the interests of the Church and the world,
ou have been permitted to see; but they have
n called from the seenes of their lnbors und anx-
ieties and are promoted to higher honors than the
Church militant can give. Several of your young-
er brethrea have also been called away from your
midst.
We may drop a tear of regret over their early
departure from the scene of their toils, and we
could have hoped for their longer stay on the walls
of Zion, in zeal and fidelity to publish the olad ti-
dings of peace and salvation to their fellow men;—
but God who sees nol as man sees, in the exercise
of a providence too. wise o err nnd too good to be
unkind, has taken them to the society of the blest
in heaven. One thought is suggestive of consola-
tion to us all—they died ut the post of duty—they
fell where they were battling in  the ficld of the
Lord, among the hosts of Immanuel.  Cherish for

ministerial sympathy.

The year of 1848 will long be remembered as a
year of greas affliction in the great valley of the
west.  The angel of Death has swept over its vast
nrep, and thousands upon thousands have fullen
us his vietime. Our sister churehes have alsosuf-
fered in common with us; and we humbly trust our
afflictions logether will produce a chastened, reli-
gious influence upon all our hearts.  Of those min-
isters who remained at their posts-bot few have
fallen, compnred with the multitudes in other pro-
fessions. There is one aspect which oceasions joy
and njuicin in all our hearts, and that is, that all
our ministerial brethren did stand at their posts in
the hour of deadliest conilict, attending the sick

istering consolation to the departing spirit and heal-
ing the broken beart. These are men of the right
stamp, and duly impressed with a sense of their
high and holy vocation,
—_—————— .
Hebrew Legend.
‘You teach,” said the Emperor Trajan to a fu-

boast that he resides among your nation. 1 should
like to see him.”
‘God’s presence isindeed every where, ‘the Rab-
bireplied, ‘but be cannot be seen, for no mortal eye
can behold his splendor.”

The Emperor had the ohstinacy of power, and

rsisted in hisdemand. *Well, answered the Rab-
i, ‘suppose wu begin by endeavoring to gaze at one
of his ambnssadors

Trajan assented, and the Rabbi, leading him in-

to the open ir, for it was the noon of the fuy, bade
him raise his eyes to the sun, shining down upon
the world in its meridean glory. The Emperor
made the attempt, but relinquished ir.
‘1 caunot,® he said, ‘the light dazzles me.’
‘If then,” rejoined the triumphant Rabbi, ‘thou
art unuble to endure the light of one of bis crea-
tures, how canst thou expect to behold the un-
clouded glory of the Creator ¥

No Night but hath its Morn.

There are times of deepest sorrow,
When the heart feeln lone and aad:

Times when memory’s spells of mugic
Have in glovm the spirit clad.

Would'st thon have a wand ull potent
Toillamine life’s darkest night?

*Tin the thought that ’er in naturs
Darkest houra precede the pight.

When the world, euld, dark, and selfish,
Frowas npon the feshle flame,
Lighted fram the tareh of genina,
Worth hug kindled round thy name,
When the fondest hopes ure blighted,
And thy denrest prospects Inde,
Think, Oh! lovs ane, secorned and alighted,
EBanshine ever follows shade.

L

their bereaved and stricken fumilics a Christian and |

and the dying, and the obsequies of the dead—min- |

FREMONT, NOVEMBER 3, 1849.

From the Boston Herald.
THE HEIR OF LINN.
BY W. J. SNELLING.

tle as I ever saw in my life; but it made a very

impression upon me. As the ballad is not
to be found I will endeavor to tell the story in plain
prose.

The Laird of Linn, in Galway, was one of the
richest Janded proprietors in Sgcotland, Besides
the lands and dwellings he had flocks and herds,
and agood storeof gold. Moregver, he was a man
of frugal and parsimonious disposition, so that the
men o%“Galway avoided his company, and the whole
country side eried shame on him. Nevertheless,
his i grew ‘and inereased to a mighty sam,
and there was no telling what heaps of treasure he
had snugly concealed.

The Laird of Linn did not marry till late in life,
and his wife died within a year after his marriage.
She left him one child, a son. who was the joy and
E‘Bg!m of his existence, Though naturally of a no-

le and generous temper, he was wild, reckless and
extravagsnt. Seeing and hearing his father ridi-
culed every day for ‘his miserly temper and habits,
he resolved at all events not to be like him, and
spentall he could lay his bands on among low, and
dissolute companions, in drinking and rivtous living.

8o trae it is that one extreme often produces
the other. It wasin vain that his father remonstra-
ted with him; he only grew worse as he grew older.

At last the Laird of Linn lay on his death bed.
Ho had cut-lived all his near relations, and he had
no friends, so that he was obliged to leave all his
substance to his son; and, beside, next to his gold,
he loved his prodignl heir. Previous to his death
he called the heir of Linn to his bed-side, and thus
spoke:

“My son, when my lips are cold in death and my
tung silent in the grave, I know how it will be with
you. You will spend all the substance of your an-
cestors, and all the gold I got together, in disipa-
tion mnd extravagance. Nevertheless, I do not
wish my son to live a beggar.  Thercfore give heed
t my only dying command, and if you disregard it,
t.ay A futher's dying curse cling to you. You
know the upper chumber of my house in Kipletrin-
gan. Itis now locked up, and I have thrown the
key into the sea. When you have lost both gold
and land, when you have not a frignd who will lend
you a buwbee, and when you are actoally suffer-
ing fora crust to appense your hunger, break the
door open and you will find a certuin relief, but if
you open the door before that time, I say again
may a futher’s carse eling to you."

With these words the old man fell back and ex-
pired

The heir of Linn did not grieve long for his pa-
rent. He soon after threw open his house to all
comers. His forests fell beneath the axe. His
chimneys were always smoking, a hundred men
sat daily at his board, and he bought him horses
and hounds, and lent money without counting it,
to his dissolute companions; he feasted, drank and
gamhled ; as if-he could not get rid of his substance
in all these ways, he took no care of his affuirs, but
gave up the guidance of them to a bailiff or stew-
| ard, named John of Scales, who was a knave and
| n notorious usurer. John cheated his master in
{ various ways, and put more than Lalf Lis rents in-

to his own pocket.
At last what the Heir of Linn's futher had fore-
seen came to pass. His money was all gone, andi
he had no means of keeping up his excesses ex-|
cept by selling his lands; but no one was rich |
enough to buy them except John of the Seales, and
wvery one knew how he came by his money. The
| young Laird was desperntely in want of cash to
| pay his gaming debts, and, was moreover, heated
I with wine, when the unjust steward offered to buy

his estate. It was a hard case; but after much |
| discussion he azreed upon the bargain.

“Give me your gold, good Juhn of Seales, and
my lands shall be yours forever,” said the heir of
Linn.

Then John eounted down the good red gold, and

There is as beautiful a Scotch ballad by this ti- | ®f¥

a hard bargain his master had of it For every
pound that John agreed, the land was worth three.
'The lust money went like the first, and the Heir
of Linn was a beggar. He first went tothe bhouse |
| that hud onee been his own but now belonged to
| John of Seales, 1o seek some relief. He locked in-
to the window of the great banqueting hall, but
there was no fessting going on in it The lire was
outand the dinner table tuken away, andall was
‘dcwlﬂlr: and dismal. “Here's sorry cheer,” suid
the Heir of Linn.
| John would not give him a penny, but told him
to go to the friends he had spent so much mone
upon folishly. He did so, but it did no good.—
| Some pretended not to know him, and no one would
{lend lim a farthing, or even offer him a dinner, so
he wandered about forlorn and hungry for two
days; for work he could not, and to beg was asham-
ed. At last in his extreme misery, he bethought |
| himself of his futher’s dying words.

no one would buy it. I wiil go and break open
the upper chamber. My futher said I would find |
relief their, and perhaps he meant treasure.  Ifit|
should prove so I will be a wiser man thanI was,
and not waste it on knaves™ :

** % Tothe house then he wont and broke the |
| chamber door open. He found relivf, indeed.—
There was nothing in the room except a high steol,
und direetly over it a halter dangling from 2 hook
in the ceiling.  He looked up and read these words:

“Ah graceless wretch and wanton fool; Yon
are ruined forever. Thisis the only relief for those
who have wasted their patrimony as you have done.
Behold, then—put the halter round vour neck, and
jnmp from the stool and save your fumily the dis-
grace as a beggar.”
 “Very excellent counsel,” said the Heir of Linn,
“and as I must either hang or starve, I think I'll
take my father’s advice and hang. It is the short-
er death of the two

So he mounted, fistened the halter round his
neck, and kicked the stool from under him.

But the Heir of Linn was not to die so, The
board into which the hook was driven gave way
with his weight, and he fell on the floor with a show-
er of gold coin rattling about his ears. I will not
say that he feit no pain in the neck the next day,
but at that moment he certainly felt none. Joy
rushed into his heart like a torrent at seeing him-
self rescued from death and beggary. The space
between the ceiling and the roof contained an enor-
mous treasury. On the uperside of the board from
which he thought to suspend himself, was fastened
a letter addressed to him. He bastily tore itopen

| the din.

and read as follows:

“My dear son, I know your character, and no ex-
postnﬂtm' or advice can wean you from the des-
perate course yousre pursuing. Nothing but mis-
sharper than death can work the cure on you.
Iftherefure, your misfortunes should be so greiv-
ous that you prefer death to their endurance, you
will not rashly encounter them agnin. You have
made the trial, take my gold, redeem your land
and betome a better man.™

The Heir of Linn did not leave the po without
putting up a prayer to Heaven for the soul of a
parent whose admirable wisddm hal discovered
the means of raising him from beguary and des-
rair to affluence, and of weaning him from the fol-
ies and vices which had so disgraced his charac-
ter. To evince his gratitade, be resolved to amend
hislife from that day forward, and become all a
father's heart could wish.

But he first thought he wounld malke one more
trial of the false friends on whom he had wasted
histime, his substance and his character. He
therefore kept his newly discovered wealth asa
great secret, until he beard that John of Scales wans
to give a great entertainment, and that all the lords
and ladies of Galway were to be there.

When the Heir of Linn entered his father’s hall
it was crowded with richly dressed gentry, but he
whs in beggar’s rags.  He appealed to the charily
of the company, saying he was starving. To one
he said. “You have dined 4t my table a thous-
and times—will you deny me the erumbs that full
from your own?” To another, "I gave you a fair
steed and trappings;" to a third, “I lent you a thoa-
sand pounds and never asked you to repay me;"”
and s0 on to all the rest of the company. Butin-
stead of remembering bis favors, they reviled him
and called him a spendthrift beggar, and all man-
ner of vile names. Some said it was a shame that
such a wretched cbject should be suffered to come
among them; and ene to whom more than all the
rest his purse had been open, called on the servant
to thrust him out of doors.

But one man took his part.. It was master Rich-
ard Lackland, a poor younger son of & weslthy pen-
tleman. He stood up and said, I never ateat the
board of the Heir of Linn, I never rode his hors-
es or shared his purse, or received favor of himto
the value of a farthing. But what then? He was
u worthy gentleman when he had the means. 1
have twelve gold nobles, and that is all I possess
in the world, and there are six of them at the ser-
vice of the man whose hand was never shat to the
poor. And, as I am a gentleman, no man shall lay
a finger on him while I wear a sword.”

A glad man was the Heir of Lion to find one
man worthy to be his friend. He took the six no-
bles and advanced towards John of Scales, who was
standing at the end of the hall attired in gorgeous
apparel

“You at least,” said the Heir of Linn, “ought to
relieve my nesessities, for you have grown rich np-
on my ruin, and I gave you a good bargain of my
lands.”

Then John of Scales began to revile him, and to
declare he had given him much more for the lands
than they were worth; for be did not like to be re-
minded of his extortion before so goodly a compa-
ny.

" «Nay,” said he to the Heir of Linn, “if you will
but return me half of what [ paid for your father's
estate, you shall have it back again.”

“Perhaps I will find friends who will lend me the
sum,” said the Heir of Linn. “Therefore, give me
a promise under your hand and seal, and I will see
what can be done.”

John of Scales knew that few people of the coun-
try had so much money, even if it were a common
thing to lend money to a beggar, and he had just
seen what reliance was to be pluced on friends in
such a case. He had not the least idea that the

| Heirof Linn would ever be the owner of the hun-

dredth part of the sum. He therefore called for
pen, ink aad paper, and sat down befure the compa-
ny and wrote the promise, and right scoffingly
gave it to his former master.

Then the Heir of Linn strode to the window and
opened it, and took a bugle from a tattered guber-
dine and blew it till the joistsand rafters shook with
Presently a fuir troop of servants rode
up, well armed and mounted, leading a mule with
them laden with: treasure. They dismouted and
brought the bags of gold into the hall

“My father's Innd is my own again,” cried the
Heir of Linn, joyously; and before the company had
recovered from their astonishment, he had counted
down to John of Scales just the sum he had agreed
to take. Then turning to his servants, he suid

“Scourge me this viper out of the house of Linn
with dog whips,”—and it was immediately done.

The company crowded around him to congratu-
late him on recviving his patrimony, and excusing
their own neglect and ingratitude. But he said
to them:

“Catiffs, slaves, dogs, begone! Polute the floor
of my house no longer. If you enter my grounds

1 have nat | again, [ will have my servants loose the bounds up- | sparkling under a host of stars
mous Rabbi, “thzt your God is every where, and |50ld the house in Kippletringan yet,” said he, “for | on you

To master Lackland he said: “Come to my arms,
come to my heart, my brother! Live in my home
and share with the heir of Linn in all things."

And the Heir of Linn beeame another man and
an ornament to his country and a blessing to his
tenants,

s

Inflamable Gas—a Curiosly.

There are sumerous issues of inflamable gas on
the farm of Mr, Michael Faulkner, in Brecksville,
in this county. Aboutan acre of the bottom lands
of the Chippewa give forth the gas, the soil being
exceedingly porous, and filled with cracks, from
which the gas escapes. Place a common tin horn
over one of these eracks, apply a match to the top,
amd a bl’i]“aﬂf. ﬂ-‘une Of }‘E“G\\'i%h appearuucc breaks
forth, which will burn steadily for weeks. The
propritor made an exéavation some twelve feet
deep at one of the gas n‘wning and flung in burn-
ing hay. Quite an explosion followed, the hay
was scattered in the air, and a blaze issued sev-
eral feet high. It continued to burn until the
ground caved in and smothered the flames

The ground from which the gas escapes never
freezes, and nothing will grow upon it, although
thesoil is rich. The loecation is 14 miles from
Cleveland, and has attracted many visitors to see
earth burn, The existence of the gas has been
known there for a dozen years or more, and the
quantity escaping which is large, seems to be
increasing rather than otherwise. Cannot Nature's
gasomeler be appropriated by man to some useful
purpo&e? Clevelsnd Herald.

NUMBER 34,

HAVE I PAID THE PRINTER"

When 1the cold storm howls reund the door,
And you, by light of taper,

Bit closely by the eveniug fire,
Eujoring the last paper—

Just think of him whose work thus helps
To wear nway the Winter,

And put this query 'o yooraslf—
‘*Have I paid the Printer?*

From tha Eastand West—from North and South—
From lands beyond the water,

He weekiy brings you “lots of news,**
From evary novk and quarter.

No alave on =arth loils more than he,
Through Summer's heat and Wintsre

How can you for a moment, thes,
Negleet 1o pay the Printer?

Yourother bille you promptly pay,
Wherever you do go, sir—

Tne butcher for his nyeat is paid,
For "sundriens is the groeer;

The tdilor and the shormuker,
The hatterand the vimer,

All get their pay—then wuy szotecr
To serree wita Tae PrixTen?

- ___ . _ _ ___ _____|
Splendid deseription from Bayard Tay-

lor’s Letters of the Isthmns.

There is nothing in the world com le to
these forests. No description that I have ever
read conveys an idea of the splendid overplus of
vegetable life within the tropica.  The river, broad,
and with a swift current of the sweetest wuter 1
ever drank, winds between the walls of fui that
rise from its very surface. All the gorgeous
growths of an eternal summer are so mingled in
one impenetrable mass that the eye is bewildersd.
From the rank jungle of canes and gigantic lilies,
and the thicket of strange shrubs that line the wat-
er, rise the trunks of the Mungothe ceibs, cocon,
sycamore, and the superb palm. Plaintains take
root in the banks, hiding the soil with their leaves,
shaken and epit into immense plumes by the wind
and rain. The zapote, with its truit the size
of a man’s head, the ground tree and other vegeta-
ble wonders, atiract the eye on all sides.  Blossoms
of crimson, purple and yellow, of a form and
magnitude unknown In the North, are mingled
with the leaves, and flocks of paroquets and bril-
liant butterflis circle through the air like blossoms
blown away. Sometimes a spike of scarlet flow-
ers is thrust forth like the tongue of a serpent,
from the heartof unfolding leaves, and sometimes
the creepers and parasites drop trails and steamers
of fragi:a.nce from boughs that shoot half way a-
cross therivers, Every turn of stream only disclos-
es another and more magificent vista or leaf, bon.‘ljgh
and blosom. All outline of it is lost under this de-
luge of vegetation. No trace of the soil is to be
{ seen; lowland and highland are the same ; a moon-
| tain is but a higherswell of the mass of verdure.
As on the ocean you have a sense rather than a

perception of besuiy. The sharp clear lines of our
| scenery at home are here wanting. What shape
| the land would be cleared you cannot tell. You
| gnze upon the scenc before you with s never-sated
| delight till your brain aches with the sensation,
| and you close your eyes; overwhelmed with the
| thought that the wonders have been from the be-
| ginning—that year aftcr year takes away no leal
or blossom that is not replaced, but the sublime
mystery of growth and decay is renewed forever.
[ribune.

The Desert of Sahara.

North of the mountains of the moon in Abyssinia,
lies the great Desert of Sahara, stretching 800
miles in width to its Southern margin, and 1000 in
length between the Atlantic and IT:& Red Sea—
It is & hideous,barren waste prolonged castward in-

interrapted to the west only by afew vasisand the
valley of the Nile.
| This desert, is alternately schorched by beat and
| pinched by cold. The wind blows from the cast
nine months in the year, and at the equinoxes it
rushesin a hurricane, driving the sand in clonds
| before, pruducing the darkoess 0" night at mid day,
and overwhelming caruvans of men and animals in
common destruction. Then the sand is heaped up
lin waves ever varying with the blast; even the at-
( mosphere isof sand. The desolution of this dreary
waste, boundless to the eye as the ocean is terrific
and sublime—the dry heated air is likc a red va-
I por, the setting sun seems to be a volcanie fire, and
| at times the burning wind of the desert is the blast
of death. There are many salt lakes to the north,
and cven the springs ave brine; thick incrustations
of dazzling sslt cover the ground, and the particles
carried aloft by whirlwindslash in the sun like din-
| monds. Sand is not the only character of the desert;
| tracks of gravel and low bare rocks occur at times
| not less barren or dreary. On these interminable
sand and rocks, no animal, no insect, breaks the
dread silence, not & tree nor a shrub is to be seenin
thic land whithout a shadow. In the glure of noon

to the Atlantic for miles, in the forms of sandbaoks, |

rit of British
tomtuz:l wide the sesds
CJ'I.l'I

disorder. - In EE,-“ and
ecountries of the old w the masses of
were subject not only to deprivation of
ges and powers conferred upon rank, but were
ed upon as almost & different order-of beings,
tween whom and the nobility there was not
gle link of sympathy or of interest. A great
of feeling has since wcnrred,mnzmg in France
those social fermentstions whi
bloodshed and'crime, without affecting much meli-
oration of the condition of the poor, ﬁﬂﬂﬁﬁ:
gradual and healthful progress in m
traet from that violent tory periodical, Blackwood's
Magazine, is highly significant of the pi of the
cause of humanity in Great Britain, snd may be
read with advantage on this side of the water:
‘These are not the times when truth is to be with-
held becuuse it is disagreeable. 'There is a moral-
ity connected with wealth, its uses and abuses, oot
enough taught, certainly not enongh anderstood.
The rich man who will not learn that there is & du-
ty inseparable from his riches, is no betier fitted for
the fimes that are coming down on us, that the
poor man who has not learned that patience is a du-
ty peculiarly imposed on him, and that the ruin
others, and the general panic which Lis violence
may create, will inevitably add to the hardships snd
privations he has to endure. If sodiety demiﬂe;
of the poor man that hie endure the privations
his lot, rather than tely bring down ruin

raf b
on all, himself inelud aurd; % 50 4
mand of the rich man that be the best use
ible of his weaith, 5o that his weaker brothers
not driven to madness and r. Ttdemands
of liim that he exert himself manfuily for that safe-
:iy of the whole in which be has so much more evi-
ent an interest.  For, be umwm
ever remedy you will, political, moral br réligious,
that itis by set & certain indispensable sm:
of well-being to the multituleof manki
life, and p v, and civilization. If men are al-
lowed to sink into & wretchedness that savors of de-
spair, it i in vain that you show them the ruingof +
the nation, and the 25 intolved in those’

5

What interest have they any longer in the pre
vation of your boasted state of civilizition 7 What
to them how soon it all be in ruin?  You have lost

all hold on them as reasonable beings ~As'well
preach to the winds as to men t ly disea
tented. 'Those, therefore, to whom tghtl:'? Wﬁd
tion, or intelligence, has given powers of md,
must do their utmast to prevent lirge masses of
mankind from sinking into this condition. 1f they
will not lesrn this duty from the christian te

of their church, they must learn it from the stera
exposition of the economist and the politician.”

The Vatican.
The Vatican, 'hicll_mmmclﬂ: wen hills
ofRome.iammbl;gB_ﬂl‘M"" yuildi
covering a space of 1,2 &ﬂmkﬁ.%
feetin breadth. It is built upon very. spot
which was occupicd by the gardens of Nero It
owes its origin to the bishops of Rome, who ercet-
ed an humble residence on its site, in the
rt of the sixth century. Pope Engenius II1, re-
uilt it on a magnificent scale, about

:

A fow vears afterwards, Innocent 1T ga
Peter IL, King of A n?n. D,
Clement V., at the mlﬁguﬁnn f the ‘ﬁn&p{
France, removed the pipal see from Rome to
in
tion of ubscurity and neglect for more thon seven-
But soon after the return of the ponti-
to Rome, an event which had been so-
enrnestly prayed for by the poet Petrarch, wh
finally t.ooi lace in 1376, the Vatican was put
thenceforward considered as the regular palace
and residence of the popes, who, one after the
eariched it with antiquities, statues, pictures
books, until it became the richest rej
world.

a lodging to of 1o 1305,

Avignon, when the Vaucan remained i r

ty years. ) i
caf court §

into & state ol repair, A d, and it was

other, added fresh buildings to it, and gd‘l%
Its library was comamenced fourteen hundreds

vears ago. It contains £0,000 manuscripts, among
which are some by Pliny, St. Thomas, Chaﬂm.
Borromeo, and many Hebrew, Syrine, Arabinn‘and

Armenian Bibles Tlie whole of the immense buil-
dings, eomposing the Vatican are filled with Btat-
ues, found beneath the ruins of ancient e;
with paintings by the great masters, 'and with' cu-
rious medals and antipues of almost every m-
tionn. When it is known that there has x-
humed more than 70,000 statues from the ruined
temples and palaces of Rome, the reader can form
some idea of the riches of the Vatigan.

Fashionable Manmers.

There isna set of people whom 1 cannot bear—
the pinks of fushionable propriety——whose every
word is precise, and whose every movement ik un-

le; but who, though versed inall the

exceptionab :
categories of polite behuvior, have not a particle of

the nir quivers with the hent reflected from the)
red sand, and at night, it is chilled in a clear sky |

Sirangely but
i]Jtﬁiilif;'l‘lI-)' contrasted with these scorched solitudes
|is the narrow valley of the Nile, threading the de-
| sert for 1000 miles in emerald greon; with its blue
| waters foaming in rapids among wild rocks or quiet-
Iy spreading in & calm stream amidst ticlds of corn
and august monaments of pust ayges

P

Immensity of the Universe.

Baron Jach, an eminent sstronomer, compules
that there may be a thousand millions of stars in
the heavens.  If we suppose each star to be n sun,
and attended by ten planets, (leaving comets out
of the calculation,) we have ten thousind millions

ed the bounds of the known universe. As there are
suns to give light throughout all these systems, we
may infer that there are evesalso to behold ity and
beings whose nature in thiscne important particu-
lar, 15 analngous to our own. To {orm an ideaof
the infinitely sirall proportion which our earth bears
to this vast ageregute of syetems, let us suppose §,-
000 bladesof grass to grow upon a square yard,
from which we find by calculation, that a meadow
one mile long by two-thirds of a mile in breadth,
will contain 10,000 millions of bindes of zruss. Let
us then imagine such a meadow stretches out for
a mile before n=; and the proportion which a sin-
gle blade of grass hearsto the whole horbage on its
surfuce, will express the relution which our earth
bears to the known univeree!

But even this is exclusive, probably, of millions
of suns, ‘bosomed’ in the unknown deptiis of space,
and placed forever beyand our ken, ar the light of
whicﬁ may not have had time tn travel down to us
since the peried of their creation,

of zlobes like the earth, within whsat are consider |

soul or of cordiality about them. We allow that
| their manners may be abunduntly corrrect.  There
{ moy be elegance in every gesture, snd gracefulness
in every pesition, not a sile out of place and net
a etep that would not bear the measurement of the
severest serutiny. — This is all very fine; but what
I want is the heart and gayety of social intereourse
{—tLe franknes that spreads ease and mnz tic
around it—the eye that speaks affability toall
chases timidity from every bosom, and telis every
man in the company to be ¢onfident and happy.—
This is what T conceive to be the virtue of the text,
and not the sickeneng formality of those who walk
by rule and would reduce the whole haman life to
a wirebound system of misery and constraint.
[Dr. Chalmers.

Sucan—It is estimated that the exports of sugar
{ from Cubn, for 1850, if nothing oceurs to injure the
Ic!‘op between this and the early part of December,

»
will be equal to 1,600,000 boxvs, worth at present
rates, (m?l]flsst'& included) sbout .Sﬂ,mmm.
largest crop ever exported hitherto, was in 1847,
amounting to near 1,300,000 boxes; since which
date, the cultivation has been increasad, and the
present season hos been uncommonly good.

[N. Q. Balletin.

The World.
The world is seld what it
To man who dimly sees;
Realitien seem asx dronms,
And dreams Realitien.

The Christian’s years, tho' slow their Sight,
When he is enlled awar,

Are but the watehes of & night,
Aud death the duwn of duyp.

.

U7 Mr. Calhoun contradicis the report that be isve
withdraw from the U, 8. Benale:




